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SadO1Nad AQV'T . ‘ Px neh AQV1 


Hope Parker 
being tempted by the 
ight of the Crown 


Jewels! Never mind 
just wait till he rea 
this week's FAB 
Club (page 15). 
That'll ALARM him! 


That Expensive Promise 


After reading your very interesting FAB Club page, the article about 
the most expensive promise in the world (Issue 19) seemed quite 
amazing, so-I decided to take your challenge and try to work it out for 
myself. But what struck me was that you cannot double one any number 


Hugh Morris, 

Temby. 
As I explained in my reply by post, you 
‘and other readers may have forgotten that 
the total number of grains recewed would 
not be just the total on the 64th square. The 
totals on all the other 63 squares would be 
included, to0, and the, final odd number 
‘would be the one grain which was on the 
‘first square, 


|AY! 


‘Some weeks ago I planted an orange 
pip in some potting compost—and to 
my surprise it grew! I now have a 
four-inch high seedling which is 
growing quite nicely. It has dark 
green leaves on it, and I'm looking 
forward to making my own marmalade 
in a few years! 
Olga Mannicini, 
Coventry. 
My gardener Perce has grown some very 
attractive avocado pear plants in the same 
way, Olga. It just takes time and plenty 
of watering, he says. 


Buttoned Buns 


One day my daddy found a button 
from my baby sister’s shoe, and he 
put it in the electric food mixer bow! 
for safety. Mummy made some 
sultana buns for tea and it wasn’t 
until we'd all eaten the last but one 
bun that my daddy remembered what. 
he'd done with the button. Of course, 
we all felt ill, until my mummy 
prodded the last bun, and there it 
was! 
Fiona Crooks, 
Arundel. 


of times and get an odd number, which you seem to have done, My 
total number of grains amounted to 9,082,634,548,499,477,808, 


E selected some more 
[Vining letters from my post: 
bag to print this week .. .and ten 
shillings is on the way to each 
of the readers who wrote them 

But before you 


tition of Issue 20. We were 
comes iste ae 
ting a name for the King” 
Sized ‘Blob. A beautiful perth 
dress has been sent to 
following ten winners: 


WRITE TO: 


PUSSY FOOTING! 


If anyone ever said animals aren't 


human in their feelings, they're 
wrong—at least about my cat. Not 
long ago he came in limping with a 
hurt foot. We took him to the vet who 
said he'd soon be better. But he 
continued to limp painfully. Then 
one day I saw him walking quite 
normally. Naturally I was pleased. 
‘Then he saw me and immediately 
started limping again, and the penny 
dropped. He liked his life of luxury 
while he was ill, and obviously 
wasn't going to give it up! 

Althea Williams, 


London. 
SKY'S THE LIMIT! 


My ambition is to become an 
astronaut, It is an unusual ambition 
for a girl, but ever since I borrowed 


STREET, LONDON, E.C.4 (Comps.). 


; Gil 
mela Harding, Cannock; Gil 
Carmwall; Barbara Conroy, Aye 
Wenéy Rudd, Malton Constable; 
Helen Willis, Biggleswade; Pe 
Booth, Horton-in-Ribblesdale. 


-up prize-winners who eac BLOB 
Thre were eo 2 Blacrhenth; Christine Creed, London, SW Aon, 
in , Whitchurch; Christine Short, ; 
a a erie Spurling, Stearn head cent 
Southend-on-Sea. oy Thompson, Wolverhampton: 


COURT. 
LADY. PENELOPE, ASHENTRE® sc cady stamped, addressed envelope 


if you'd like a postal reply. 


‘@ book about space travel from the 
school library I have become very 
keen on the subject. I have been 
ing all about stars and planets 
and the Solar System. 

Sandra Strona. h, 
Glasgow. 
Hope you succeed in reaching the stars, 
‘Sandra! Any other reader with sonanial 

‘ambitions or plans for the future? 


ALERT FOR SNOWY! 


One of my hamsters, Snowy, 
vanished, and we searched everywhere 
for him but couldn’t find him. In the 
morning, Dad even tried taking up 
the floorboards, and we put a lighted 
candle down there, but Snowy wasn’t 
to be seen. Later mummy heard a 
noise and discovered Snowy in a 
packet of Porage Oats. Dad nailed 
all the floorboards back—and then we 
remembered that in the excitement 
we had left the candle underneath 
the floor, so all the boards had to 
come up again! 
Irene Mirtle, 
Edinburgh. 


Snowy couldn'e help but feel wanted, 
seeing all that effort on his behalf, anywoay ! 


lian Edwards, Worcester; Sandra Peek 
Ayrshire; al ela 

hristine Kenny, Liverpo 3 
lope Keeling, Pudsey and June 


‘Teresa Marshall, Hatfield; 


h receive a BLOB. 


isabel Elliott, 
mouth; Hilary 


18-19 WHITEFRIARS 


SOME JOKES... 


T’'m a keen reader of your magazine, 

and I thought I'd tell you a couple of 

jokes: 

‘Wife: Harry! I can hear a mouse 
squeaking! 

Harry: Well, what am I expected to 
do... get up and oil it? 


Tax Collector: Why don’t you pay 
your taxes with a 
smile? 

Tax Payee: I'd love to, but 

insist on money. 

J. Ludlow, 

Co. Antrim. 

Parker had a good chuckle over those two! 


you 


I’m writing to tell you about my 
hobbies. When I leave school I want 
to be a children’s nurse, so at week- 
ends I help in a children’s home. 1 
mostly feed the babies, change their 
nappies and put them to bed. My 


other hobby is reading your 
adventures in LADY PENELOPE. 
Eileen Fitzpatrick, 

Chigwell. 

Tt sounds very good practice for you, 
Eileen, and I bet the babies are very 
srateful, 100! 
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PARKER ‘ 


. ARTFUL... AND SAFE AS HOUSES! 


Snoentration 
Qoin'.. 


Viens 7008 ISAS: ones 


But a few weeks later, - 2 
Lunknown to we ancl [1 EXPECT AN, \told ter ladyehiP/ ans 
the whole ot0ry.- 
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We wish to thank the United Network Command for Law and Enforcement 


In their attempt to Ne en 
retrieve stolen micro- 

film from schoolgirls 
of the Singing Bird 
Academy, Illya and 
Napoleon follow their 
coach, but collide 


(NOTHANKS 
70 yous 


Y PERHAPS YOULL 
CATCH THEM UP 
FOR /3...P 


) { 
LONGING 
70 THE SINGING ) ; FA 
SRD ACADEMY ?} ‘ a 
YEG SAW 


VERY Goel, 

LE, 

ULVA ~ BESIDES, 
MISS...ER.. 


| sivcine BIRD AcADEmy { } 
N EDUCATIGNAL TOUR 


WHE SHIP 15 Diz 7O SAI 

AND WE DONT WANT TO 

MISS. OVC EDUCATIONAL 
CRUISE, DO WEF 


@.1966 METRO-GOLOWYN-MAYER 


AND HALF AN 
, ‘AT THAT 
UR LATER... YES, Gie-GCHOOL. 
ne Re MOMENT. .-}} COACHES HAVE BEEN 
on GOING THROUSH TO. 
; Fie DOCKS, 


NASR 


AS WANDA'G CAR GOREAMS x 
TOWARDS THE DOCKS, THE 4 PeONt OF THE 
SCHOOL COACH COMES OUT...) | coacH... 

= y \ae e 7 


yOu, 
(GET RIO OF ME 
THAT EASILY, 
BOE 


LETTING 
SIGHT LNT IT'S BEEN 
REPLACED! 


NEXT WEEK: “Well, Mr, Solo—what now?” 


INDA TYRELL is on a s: 


ing holiday with 
her parents in their yac! 


Flamingo. While 


her parents go ashore for provisions, Linda and 
Tim, a local boy, wait on board. A heavy mist 
comes down and they suddenly realise that the 
mooring rope has broken and they are drifting 
in mid-seas. Unable to manoeuvre the boat, the 


Continuing with dossier number 99212 from Lady Penelope’s top secret files 


two don't know where they are heading, since 
Linda's parents took the compass ashore to be 

ired. The boat drifts to a rocky coast and 
Linda and Tim swim for shore. They see some 
men and are about to ask for help when they 
realise the men are carrying guns and what 
looks like a dead body... 
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ROM their hiding place behind the 
rocks, Linda and Tim watched as 
the man with the gun gestured 

impatiently to the two figu ger 
ing up the misty beach behind hi 

the two men with their sinister 
burden. 

“Hurry it up, for Pete's sake 
There'll be gendarmes on the cliff 
path soon!” 

‘The two men carrying the limp 
body said something, but their voices 
were drowned in the long explosion of 
aroller against the shingle. 


“Gendarmes,” whispered Linda, 
looking puzzled. “That's French for 
policemen!” 


“I know,” said Tim flatly. “And I 
think the sooner we find some police- 
men for ourselves, the better. Two 
men carrying a body, and another one 
with a gun... it’s got to be crooked.” 
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Now the strange procession was well 
up the cliff path. Any second now and 
Ihouetted against the 
y 1 drop out of sight. 
Linda made up her mind. There was 
no sense in running off in the other 
direction looking for help. Who'd 
believe their story, anyway? 

“We'd better follow and make a 
note where they go,” she said. “Then 
we ean go for the police.” 

Silently, they crept from their 
hiding place and pushed their way up 
the cliff path. Here was a road, and the 
figures of the men they were following 
were already dim shadows ahead. 

But it wasn’t their quarry that 
made Tim draw in a sudden gasp of 
breath and clutch at Linda’s arm. 
It was a signpost balanced at the 
very edge of the cliff. 

“Look! Look what it says!” 

On one arm, it read LE HAVRE 
90 Km, and on the other, BAYEUX 
25. 

‘The two friends stared at each other 
in astonishment. “We drifted right 
across the Channel in Flamingo!” 
Tim turned to look out over the 
glinting sea. “To France! That’s why 
the man sa he 

“There’l 
decided Linda. 


0 change of plan,” 
‘After all, it doesn’t 


make much difference where we 
are... those men are still up to no 
good.” 

HE cliff-top road was dark and 


shadowy. Now the curious proces- 
sion was more than a hundred yards 
away, and Tim and Linda began to 
hurry in their wake, their feet muffled 
on the grass verge. 

“They're turning off,” whispered 
im. “Look . . . through those big 
iron gates.” 

They heard the squeal of rusty 
hinges and ran forward, crouching 
low. The gates were huge, and tipped 
with gold spikes, and the gravel drive 
beyond looked’ like snow. Thick 
bushes flanked the way to the black 
silhouette of a sprawling house. 

Now the voice of the man with the 
gun drifted back to them again. 

“Gwendoline had better have every= 
thing ready,” he said. “The sooner we 
get John bandaged up the better.” 


“So the body’s aliv breathed 
Linda. “And it sounds as though he’s 
their friend. Do you suppose there 
could be some innocent explanation 
for this, after all?” 

Tim shook his head and reminded 
her of the gun. 

‘There was a momentary rectangle 
of yellow light as a door in the house 
opened. Tim and Linda watched from 
the bushes in the drive as the men 
filed inside. Then the door closed, and 
they heard the metallic clatter of 
bolts. 


LENPA crept forward. The house 

towered over her... . huge and old. 
There seemed to be thousands of 
windows, and there were two round 
towers with greenish tiled roofs at one 
end. A bronze plaque on the wall by 
the door read “Le Chateau Vert”. 

“The green chateau,” said Tim 
under his breath, “Well, now we know 
how to identify the place. Let's get 
out of here.” 

‘They ran back to the gate 
breathlessly. They were locked. 

“They must've closed automatic- 
ally,” whispered Tim. “Look . . . 
there’s some sort of electric device. 
High up.” 

“We're trapped!” Linda felt a 
shiver of apprehension run up her 


somewhere,” 
“We can 
climb up and swarm out over the 
wall.” 

But suddenly, Linda shot out a 
hand to clutch Tim’s wrist. “Listen! 
What was that?” 

‘The noise came again, clearly. 
long drawn-out howl from some- 
where in the darkness. 

“Dogs!” They «ai 
gether. 


‘Ml be a tree 


the word to- 


TT HE girl was first to break the 
sudden, paralysing fear that held 
them rooted to the spot. “The house,” 
she yelled. “It’s our only chancel 

Stumbling over the grass, they 
raced for the edge of the building, ani 
behind them, the baying came nea: 
Some unseen shape was crashing 
through the undergrowth, away to 
their right. 

Now Linda tripped and fell over a 
broken branch, but she was up in an 
instant, oblivious of the smarting 
grazes on her knees, The blind 
windows of the chateau flashed past 
as they ran, and behind, two eyes 
flashed green in the gloom as the dog 
broke cover! 

A door. It was locked 

. and another. 
A rusty latch . .. hinges that were 
eavy with age... and then they 
were through to blessed, musty- 
nelling sanctuary, even as the huge 
east. with its bared fangs and 
ing jaws flung its weight against 


‘Then another 


INDA leaned back against the wall 

and tried to still the pounding of 
her heart. Outside, there was the 
sound of snorting and snufiling, low 
down at the crack under the door. 

“Tt would have torn us to bits!" 

Tim tried to shrug the panic off. 
‘This was the sort of situation any 
self-respecting adventurer would take 
in his stride. But his voice sounded 
oddly high pitched. 

“We'd better nose round and see i 
we can find a telephone anywher 
he said. “The place looks pretty 
deserted, anyway. 


HE rooms of the chateau were vast 
and empty. High ceilings. Here 
and there a scrap of dust-covered 


furniture, But there no tele- 
phones. 
At last they found themselves in a 


long, dimly-lit hall. Doors and pass- 
ages led off in all direction: 
somewhere, there was a womai 
least four’ men. Almost ¢ 
hostile, perhaps even desperate 
“What about over there?” 


said 
Linda, A flight of steps led downwards 


off the hall, “It might to servants” 
quarters or something . . . the sort of 
place we might find a phone." 

Side by side, they moved down 
steps one at a time. There was a door 
at the bottom that opened quietly to 
the touch, and now they were in an 
enormous cellar, stacked high with 
banks of paintings and y 
sculpture. 

“It’s a storehouse of some kind,” 
breathed Tim. “But what a store- 
house! It’s like a museum or an art 
gallery!” 

“It's going to take some tin 
cover this cellar,” said Lind; 
tically. “I think we ought to split up. 
ered for a moment, then 
head. “I'll go back to the 
ground floor,” he said. “You stay her 
“d searehi 


When you've 
successful oF not, just sit and wait for 


Linda watched him sneak back 
the steps. “Good luck, Tim . . . and he 
carefull” 


took Linda half an hour to search 
the cellar, and her search was in 
vain. Apart from the paintings and the 
sculpture, there was nothing there. 

She realised that she felt hun 
Hungry and tired. . . and yes, a li 
nervous. Supposing they were caught 
What would happen to them? Just 
who were the strange people in thi 
lonely, deserted chateau? 

There was a packing erate against 
one of the cellar walls, and Linda sat 
down on it. 

“Maybe Tim’s been lucky,” she 
thought. “Maybe he’s found the 
telephone.” 

She leaned wearily back against the 
wall and let her eyes close. 

And then it happened! A loud 
click. . . the whirring of hidden 
machinery! 

Linda felt the wall behind her tilt, 
but there was nothing she could do to 
save herself. Her hands clawed at 
empty air and she fell backwards into 
space, too startled even to ery out! 

It wasn’t much of a fall, but the 
impact of it drove the breath from her 
body, and by the time she scrambled 
to her feet, the section of wall through 
which she had fallen had already 
icked back into place and there was 
only the darkness. Inky, terrifying 
darkne: 

Struggling to keep her head, Linda 
felt around her. Ter hands touched 
dank, slimy walls on both sides 
curved roof, no more than inches 
above her he: 

She moved, and realised she was in 
water up to her ankles... running 
water. 

She was in a tunnel. A black, 
narrow tunnel that might suddenly 
fill with water at any moment. 

“Tim!” She screamed his name as 
her strained nerves hit the breaking 
point. 

But only the echoes answered, 
repeating again and again, 
cae Dinale ss Tim. 


TO BE CONTINUED, 
7 


°-path, but my steps wer 
noises. “F Jecocus a 
“Herman.” There was a foud 
"4 terrific roar, and then silence. 
Sa behind 3 ree, { couldn't 
ing, except'a row of gravestones 
iy poison iy Aan sueny. | tea 
‘of my shoulder. | turned round and gazed 
‘eyes of Herman Munster. 
‘said and fainted. | shouted for Parker and 
‘managed to revive him by loosening the 
his neck. 
sorry, Lady Penelo 
‘be rude. 


In the house, Lily was shouting at Eddie. “How 
tany times must tell you not to go out when it's 
| sunshining without your cloak and mask on?” Eddie 
smiled stupidly, revealing his pearly white fangs. 
Parker and'l'staggered into the room with Herman. 
| Wwho:had flushed a healthy pink colour. 
| Herman, you took terrible,” said Lily, and 
instantly. parcelled him off to bed. And that, | 
| regret to say; was that. (Parker is recovering, too). 


4 


\ 


TEA SET 


Lovely Lady Penelope tea set in 
‘Penelope pink’. This is a REAL 29 piece 
tea set which includes an authentic 
Georgian tea pot, sugar bowl and milk jug, 
{| each with its own Lady Penelope monogram. 
PANT HS ROA TY : Beautifully laid-out in a colourful 
“THUNDERBIRDS! y window-display box. 


ON SALEIN 
THESHOPS NOW! 
FIRST TIME IN 


ENGLAND 
— SETS 


i. 0M & * ss 
bem THUNDERBIRDS! 
- : ACTUAL SIZE, ? 
= 124 DEEP 16% WIDE BPs swe 
J. ROSENTHAL (TO S) LTD. LONDON COLISEUM ST.MARTINS LANE LONDON W.C.2 


17'wide by T1'deep 
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Their ways are autmoded— but boy, are they loaded! 


aT 


[ELLY ARRIVES IN THE 
NICK OF TIME. 


[BUT ELLY MAY DOESNT 
eve IN SO EASILY. 


levees, Ane ‘aca AN 
I \eerBd00 SPREAD! 


if 


Tite WOODS, 
eo 


[AND WHEN THE ReeT OF 7 
Bees 4 
: / 


ues 
Aliant" 
fF las 


\ MOLLERrIN” 
emir 1 


THE FOX-HUNTERS FLEET " ELLY _UNBUTTONS| 
FROM THEIR NOW TOO ‘| [bee sacker, 
AFFECTIONATE HOUNDS. 


- MEAL 

Tage 

SOPTIES AEE EUPPOBED 
TA BE SAVAGE P 
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THE CONTINUING 


LADY PENELOPE 


Pursuing Mr. Steelman's car in 
which he has the Prince of Monaco 
held prisoner, Lady Penelope is 
surprised to see the evil crimi 


HER LADYGHIP RETURNS 10 FAB ONE. 


FLISE 
BELIEVE THAT 
MB STEELMAN WOULD 
DEUBERATELY THEOW 
HIS LIFE AWAY. LISTEN, 
MY DEAR, hd GOING. 
70 TAKE YOU HOME 
72 THE PALACE... AND 
THEN DO GOME 
WVESTIGATING. 


[SHE EXANINES THE GA BED. 


ME WITH FAB TWO 
AT MONTE CARLO 
HARBOUR 


\ 


LADY PENELOPE ENTERS 
THE CLIFF FACE AND 
SWIMS LIPWARDS.. 


THEY REACH THE SPOT WHERE 
STEELMAN’S CAR SANK... 


(as 1 THOUGHT» 


THAT CAR OF |} 
STEELMAN'S WAS 
AMPHIBIOUS ! 


LADY PENELOPE 
MEANWHILE, IS 


FROM BEVONOMS 


THAT COO. 


LADY PENELOPE 


CAUTIOUSLY, SHE OPENS 
THE TRAP... AND FINDS UGE NRE UBER ON 
HERSELF IN A PASGAGEWAY... Al ie END OF THe 
5 LIGHT AND ELECTRIC 
til HAVE TO POWER APLENTY. 
LSE MY FUASHLIGHT.- 
h, 42 STEELMAN HAS 
RR AORGOTTEN TO STALL 
ELECTRICITY IN 


GO My 
BEAUTIES! 
Kil PERS 


July 23, 1966 


INDS: 
ZESS 


= ; a aero amy, wae 
CCLCURINS CONTE Sus FILL THIS IN CAREFULLY 

It’s so easy to win a bicycle! Just colour in the picture above, of 
Shreddieboy among the rockets at Cape Kennedy. Then get 
your Mum to buy Shreddies and post your colouring off with a 
packet top. Or en’ cial contest pack. 
contest Re 


| 
eee | 


| 


ee 
bee 
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ao = | 
GET THIS SIYY RA 
MOON FLEET 


FOR D AND TWO WRAPPERS 
: / SKY RAY MOON FLEET H.Q. (SPACE JACKET) 
Wal ONLY | WALL’S HOUSE, GLOUCESTER. “ay 


Please send mea 
‘Sky Ray Space Jacket. 
Venclose P.O. Value5 114 and 
2 Wall's Sky Ray Wrappers. 


| Boys and girls from 6 to 10 years will love 
| this super Space Jacket. Pops over your 
head in a jiff. You can imagine yourself at 


\ the controls of your mighty spacecraft speeding to the Moon 

x Fill in the coupon today and send it to Moon Fleet H.Q. with a 

Postal Order for only 5/114, and the wrappers from two Wall's My NAME Ee 
\ Sky Rays. (Allow a maximum period of three weeks for delivery.) : 
NS iMy ADoREsS 
BSS 
SS a” TOWN. COUNTY 
x 
GET SKY RAY—-HIGHWAY TO THE MOON! MY AGE 
i 
a> a Se 
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Four pioneers set out to explore the unknown... and are now lost in space! 


THE SERON’S ARROW 
SINCE TOWARDS ITS 
TARGET..BUT TIM AND 
TAM CHANGE FORM. 
AGAIN. 


— 


Helping the Tevorans, inhabitants of 
Planet Nephor, to recover a highly prized 
stone stolen by the evil Serons, Tim and 
Tam are given thought-phones. These TY 
enable them to change form by concen- L 
trating their thoughts. In the form of an 
eagle, Tim is carrying Tam to safety 
when’ a Seron archer takes aim. . . 


One 
OST tile 7O USE} 
Tene Teor _/ 

CHONES AGAIN. 


MEANWHILE. THE SERON SOLDIERS) 

HAVE RETURNED TO BORG WITH 

NEWS Ob THE TWINS Beil, LETS 
V4 i CE7 MOVIE. 


0, TAMBECS 

DMRE 70 COME TO 
ECON. | WANT THEM 
COUP PMMECHATELK 
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the guard on’ 
Buckingham Palace. 
Besides the Royal 
couple's own person- 
al body-guards, over 
30 guardsmen are on 
continuous duty at 
the Palace as well as 
police and plain- 


clothes men. Dogs 
prowl the grounds at 
night and all the 


FIT FOR A 


guards are prepared 
to shoot down any 
intruder if necessary! 


i 
Holi 
oliday 
in Jail 
Alcatraz, off San Francisco, the 
closed down a few years ago. Despite 
‘a two-day mutiny once when prison- 
ers seized the island, no-one EVER 
escaped during the jail’s 30-year 
history. Now the former jail is being 


turned into—of all things—a holiday 
camp! 


FEI III II III I II I I I II I I I I III 


SAFE 
AS 
HOUSE: 


. «the Creighton-Ward 
mansion where Lady 
Penelope lives! Besides 
files, dossiers, docu- 
ments and micro films 
kept in the vaults, her 
ladyship’s own heir- 
looms, jewellery and 
gilt-edged securities 
are kept there. The 
mansion has a 
unique alarm 
system involving 
delicate radio 
waves and 


“arms” which 
reach out from 
the walls, grab 
intruders and pinion them 
until the household is aroused! 


SOFTLY, SOFTLY 


Securicor vans like the one above can be seen all over the country 
transporting bank notes, jewellery and valuable articles like the 
World Cup. The vans are armour-plated, bullet-resistant and fitted 
with a radio-link to headquarters. Securicor guards also escort 
valuable jewellery when it’s actually on show- 
being worn by Marlene Sylvester below! 
IED IOI IOI II IIH 


ike the £50,000 worth 


NOT EXACTLY 
A NEST EGG... 


« the Bank of England— 
where most of the country’s 
wealth is housed—has never 
been broken into! A guard is 
mounted nightly on the Bank 
by the Brigade of Guards—and 
has been for almost two cen- 
turies! The intricacy of the 
Bank’s security must be fantas- 
tic, though of course, officials don’t reveal details 
of it! Besides producing over 8,000,000 bank notes 
a day, the Bank contains thousands of millions of 
pounds worth of gold. Every evening soldiers 
arrive in fighting order to keep the all-night 
vigil on the bullion. Once, however, in the early 
roth century, the Directors of the Bank of 
England were said to have received an anonymous 
letter from someone who claimed to be able to get 
into the gold vaults. At first the letter was dis- 
believed, but eventually the author of it persuaded 
the Directors to assemble in the vaults late one 
night. The officials waited—and suddenly their 
mysterious correspondent appeared from beneath 
the floorboards! He had made his way through an 
old drain. Nothing, however, had been taken, and 
to reward the man for his honesty, the Bank gave 
him £800! 


LELLLELLELEL 


he 


HHHHHHHHHKKKHHHKKHHH 
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“Amanda Ashton, 
‘Shetield. 


Morecambe. 


‘Sharon. Hu 
‘Birmingham, 
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FOUNTAIN COMPETITION 


NAME 


ADDRESS. 


AGE 


In order of preference, my choice of 
fountains is: 


(limit 10 words). 


if | am one of the first ten winners, | would 
like a Debson's LUCKY GIRL dress in 


size..... 
POST TO: FOUNTAIN COMPETITION, 


LADY PENELOPE, 317 HIGH HOLBORN, 
LONDON, W.C.99. 
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A Built up on several 
Creighton-Ward crest. 


shaped bow! 


B (Above) The space-age 
look. Plays music, and 
coloured lights illuminate the 
water. 


€ (Right) Made of natural 
rock, this fountain has a 
marble mermaid and fishes 
spouting water. 

LADY PENELOPE July 23, 1965 


7 


There’s always magic in the air when the enchanting Samantha is around! 


MRE, STEVENS? A —— 
SPECIAL DELIVERY, Av el 
MAM! ORCHID! HOW. 


Lovely! 


GROWN, DARRIN... 
AND IF 18 
LOVELY. 


GAM TALK6 ABOUT THE ORCHID ALL THROUGH 

DINNER, AND ON THE WAY HOME... OKAY, GAM, 

YOU'VE MADE YOUR BT AA 
Sy PONT... (4. GROW SOME (0 | WANT TO GIVE GAM 

SeoWs ones ————— SN, POWERS EI THE A HOME-BROWN 

@ LAST THING / DOL ORCHIDS 


PLANT THEM IN A 
CARK PLACE BUT ENOUGE! A FOR SIX DAYS DARRIN 
DOM'T WATER CAREFULLY TENDS: 
THE SEEDS, BUT... 


NOW THESE I 
(Bz ARE BEWITCHED, 


ina 
ON SALE NOW —LADY PENELOPE SUMMER EXTRA! adie cite eS 


IN THEIR SILENT WORLD, MARINA AND HER FATHER MEET NEW DANGERS... 


SEIZED GY A GIANT SQUIR. 
MARINA Ie CARRIED OFF 
TO THE MONGTER'S LAIR... 


THE 2QUID RELEACES HER, 
INA RECOVERS HER SENSES. 


[THE YOUNG PAGIFIGANG SOON DISCOVER TELL-TALE CLUES... s 
1 5 ae 
= i , fo. @ 


THIS. COLUMN Hag 
BEEN RECENTLY 
BROKEN... 


AT THAT MOMENT THE 
‘SQUID THWARTS MARINA 
WITH A Vicious LASH 

OF ITZ TENTACLE... 


MARINA CAME TD 
{Tike RUINED TEMPLE - 
TRNOW IT! SEARCH 


IN THE CAVE , MARINA 


TAKES STOCK OF HER 
ow DINGS, 


GLOOMY SURROUND! 


PAIN AND THI 


EN OBLIVION DRIVE 


~\| AWAY ANY MENTAL LINK WITH 


APHONY.... 


LADY PENELOPE duly 23, 1966 


